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The hijlory 

Witnefle the procefle of yourfpeech.- wherein 
You told how Dj/omed a whole weeke bv daip* 
Did haunt you in thefie'd. 

y£ne. Health to you valiant fir, • r i 

During all qucftion of the gentle truce: 

But when I meete you armd,as black defiance. 
As heart can thinke or courage execute. 

Diom. The one and other Diomed embraces. 
Our blouds are now in calme.and fo long helth: 
Lufd when contention, and occafion nieete. 

By lone ileplay the hunter for thy life. 

With all my force, purfuite^nd polhcy. 
v£»e. And thou fihalc hunt a Lyon that will flic. 
With his face back-ward, in humane gcntlenefle; 
Welcome to Troy, now by ^nchifes Fife, 

W elc ome indeed .* by Uentu hand Jfwerc: 


william Shakespeare Troilus and Cressida (stc 22332) 


of T> roytui and Creffeida. 

T feare we fiaall be much vnwelcome. 

i^neae. That I afllire you : Troy ins had rather Troy wet© 
borne to Greece, then Crejfeid borne from Troy. 

Paris. There is no helpe. 

The bitcer difpofition of the time will haue it fo : 

On Lord,weeie follow you. 
s/£nsas. Good morrow ail.. 

Paris. And tell me noble Diomed f, aith tell me true,. 

Euen in foule of found good feilowlhip. 

Who in your thoughts.dderues faire Helen beft. 

My felfe.or Cfr'enelans. 

Diom. Both alike. 

Hee merits well tohauc her that doth leeke her. 

Not making any fcruple of her foyle, • 

Withl'uch a helof paine, and world of charge. 

And you as well to keepe her, that defend her. 

Not pallating the tafle of her dishonour 
Witn fuch a coftly Ioffe of weal tfrsrvd. friends, 

He like a puling Cuckold would drinkevp, 

Thelees and dregs of a flat tamed pecce : 

You likealetcher out of whorifh loynes. 

Are pleafd to breed out your inheritors. 

Both merits poyzd,each weighs nor leflc nor more. 

But he as he, the heauier for a whore. 

Paris. You are too bitter to your country-woman, 

Diom. Shees bitter to her country, heare me P aris. 

For euery falfe drop in her bawdy v eines, 

A Grecians life hath funke^for euery fcruple 
Of her contaminated carbon watght, 

A Troyan hath bcene flaine. Since Ihe could fpeake, 

S hee hath not giuen fo many good words breath, 
AsforherGreekes and Troyans fuffred death. 

P arts. Faire Diomed you do as chapmen do, 

Difpraife the thing that they defire to buy. 

But we in filence hold this vertue well, 

Wcele not commend,what wee intend to fell. Heere lyes 
our way. Exeunt. Enter Dr of ns and Creffeida. 

Troy . Deere trouble not your felfe, the morne is colde, 

H faf. 
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